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Summary: "So?" Hiccup held a hand over his quivering mouth. "You just 
felt like flying backwards at the moment?" "Hilarious. This book just 
decided to ram into my skull." "What's the title?" "You've got to be 
kidding me. 'The Book of Love'." Not from the American Pie movie. No 
connection. Hiccup and Eishlegs with Astrid and Ruffnut, 
respectively. Most likely going to be a two-shot. 


1 . Chapter 1 

** (A/N This is something to appease my readers that didn't get any 
new updates last weekend. My bad. This story was inspired by the post 
"44 Things A Girl Would Die Eor" . I've placed the actual post at the 
end of this one-shot. Now, I might not be able to input all of the 
'facts' in this story. Some of them are modern and I haven't a clue 
how to incorporate them into HTTYD canon.** 

* *Disclaimer : I do not own HTTYD. This story is 
non-profit . * * 

**XOXO** 

_The Mead Hall - Late Morning_ 

"So how's Ruffnut?" Hiccup stared down at his twiddling 
fingers . 

"She's fine. Is Astrid alright?" Eishlegs tapped the sides of his 
tankard . 

The two were at the Hall having a drink while the girls had a night 
to themselves. Hiccup didn't even touch his sweet bread while 
Eishlegs didn't drink any of his orange juice. 

"_Yep_. " Hiccup popped the his lips at the "p" . "We're doing well- 
Aw, hell! I haven't gotten a kiss or vibe from her in weeks!" Hiccup 
threw his hands up. 



"Tell me about it." Fishlegs deflated into himself. "I've tried 
everything to get Ruffnut to at least smile. All she's done is look 
at me weird." 

"Aw man, you've got it bad. No smile for Fishy? I feel your pain." 
Hiccup snorted sarcast ically , tapping his chest with 
mock-sympathy . 

"At least I'm not whipped by my own girlfriend and dragon." Fishlegs 
frowned . 

"I am not _whipped_. " Hiccup furrowed his brows at Fishlegs. 

"Of course- Whoa, don't look now but I think I see Astrid coming 
towards us. She looks pissed. Did you forget to do something for her 
today?" Fishlegs peered past Hiccup. 

"What?! No, I'm sure I got her her foot rubs, lotions, and I fed both 
of our dragons!" Hiccup turned around on the bench he was sitting on 
to scan the room for his fuming girlfriend. Hiccup stopped 
frantically searching when he heard Fishlegs making a whipping sound. 
"Shut. Up." Hiccup growled and turned back to the table. He tore off 
some of his bread and flicked it at Fishlegs in a weak 
retaliation . 

"Thanks for sharing." Fishlegs started eating it. "Besides being the 
perfect housewife, what's really wrong with you?" He asked while 
munching on the sweet bread. 

"Are you asking or are you just being sarcastic?" Hiccup slid the 
saucer at Fishlegs, he wasn't even hungry in the first place. 

"Both. I'm asking because we have two hours to kill." 

"Well, I can't seem to get to second base with Astrid." Hiccup 
propped his elbow on the table and rested his head on his hand. "I 
did the candles and all that jazz. As clichA© as you could 
get . " 

"Same here. Only difference, I initiated and I got rejected." 

"You don't think I did?" 

"Honesty no. Despite Astrid' s reputation for being level-headed, 
Ruffnut is actually calmer and doesn't hit me on the arm for no 
reason." Fishlegs chuckled at that last part. "And don't tell me 
that's how she projects her true feelingsa€l" Chuckling as he 
ate . 

"Hilarious and I'm going to call bullshit on that assumption. Ruffnut 
beats the snot out of Tuffnut on a daily basis." Hiccup took back his 
saucer from Fishlegs. 

"Tuffnut is obnoxious on a daily basis. Moot point. I'm just saying 
that we need to try something different. Whatever we're doing now is 
not working." Fishlegs downed his mead. 

"You say that as if we have some kind of book on the subjecta€l" 
Hiccup slid the cup to the side and rested his head on his arms on 



the table. He looked up just in time to feel the rush of air right 
next to his ear. 


"Like the Book of Dragons- AH!" Fishlegs' head flew backwards and the 
rest of his body followed. 

Hiccup outright laughed. "Are you okay?" He stood up and leaned over 
the table to check, trying and failing to keep his snickering 
down . 

Fishlegs gripped the tabletop and brought himself up. Then he glared 
at Hiccup. "That's probably the most annoying question in the world 
to ask after someone just got hurta€ 1 " 

"So?" Hiccup held a hand over his quivering mouth. "You just felt 
like flying backwards at the moment?" 

"Truly hilarious." Fishlegs said dryly and leaned to the side to pick 
something off the ground. "This book decided to ram into my skull for 
no reason." Fishlegs looked the book over for a title. 

"What's the title?" Hiccup asked with a grin, happy that Fishlegs got 
what was coming him besides bread crumbs. 

"You've got to be kidding mea€ 1 " Fishlegs shook his head and handed 
it to Hiccup. 

"_Book of Love_. Well, it must be a sign that your romancing is worse 
than mine." Hiccup stated. 

"Why do you say that?" Fishlegs didn't rise from the comment, he just 
continued eating the sweet bread, while rubbing his 
forehead . 

"Because the book collided into you. Duh . " Hiccup opened the book and 
flipped through the pages. 

"You're not honestly going to read that, are you?" Fishlegs asked 
with a skeptical tone. 

Hiccup didn't answer him at first until he finished the opening 
instructions. "I wouldn't dismiss it too soon, 'Legs. Look." Hiccup 
flipped the book upside down and slid it to Fishlegs' side of the 
table . 

Fishlegs' curiosity got the better of him and he started skimming the 
first page. After awhile, his brows furrowed and he turned the page. 
"This is brilliant." He turned to the next page. "Why didn't I think 
of that?!" Fishlegs slapped his forehead. He resumed reading until 
Hiccup snatched the book back. Then Fishlegs raised an eyebrow. 
"Excuse you." 

"Thanks for catching this find with your face. I'll be going now." 
Hiccup started to stand. 

"What? Why do you get to use its materials?" Fishlegs grabbed the 
book back. 

Hiccup sat back down. "You're the one that said Astrid was crazy, I'm 
going to need all the help I can get." Hiccup gripped the top of the 



book . 


"You won't be getting any pity from me. The book is mine since it hit 
me. _It ' s a sign_. " Fishlegs tugged his end back. 

"You were skeptical from the beginning until I opened your eyes to 
its greatness!" Hiccup pulled his half. 

Due to his larger arms, Fishlegs simply ended the tug of war with a 
serious pull. "This is the only thing that I have an advantage over 
you with." Fishlegs frowned when he pulled back not only the book, 
but Hiccup along with it. 

Hiccup was on the tabletop now. "Gods! Why don't we just split it?!" 
Hiccup released the book and got off the tabletop. 

"Share a book? What is this, a childhood lesson?" Fishlegs retorted, 
but calmed down. He sat back down and shook his head, laying the book 
down in the middle of the table. "Sorry." 

"Yeah. This is how we're going to do this. Since there is a list of 
exactly forty-four actions, we'll literally split the book. Good 
plan? " 

Fishlegs nodded. "Yes. This week, we'll go through the motions of 
this book and hopefully they'll work. Worst-case scenario, there 
won't be a future generation for the Haddocks and/or Ingermans. Do 
you want the beginning twenty-two or the ending 
half?" 

"Beginning . " 

"That's going to be a problem. I want that part." 

"Then why did you even ask?" 

"Courtesy. Want to play RPS for it?" 

"No, you win that every time." 

"Scared of my consistency ? " 

"No. But I have a better plan. What if we just do two a time each 
day? I would do the first one on the list and then give it back to 
you so you can do the second?" 

"That's going to take more than a weeka€ 1 " 

"I'm proud you can do math. But do you want to do this or not?" 

Hiccup asked with a hand held out for a shake. 

Fishlegs thought about the details a second longer before grabbing 
Hiccup's hand and shaking it right above the book. "Deal. Let's start 
today . " 

"Yeah. " 

**OXOX** 

_Market Street - Afternoon - HiccupXAstrid_ 



"Thanks again for helping me get groceries. Hiccup." Astrid gently 
rapped her fist on a watermelon. 

The two were at the last stages of the shopping trip. The last thing 
on Astrid' s checklist were fruits that had to be bought after 
everything else. Just to be sure to she gets the fresh ones and 
prevent the delicate fruits from being squashed under the meats and 
cheeses . 

"Anytime." Hiccup had mesmerized the first step. All he needed to do 
now was go through with it. Maybe a joke before executing that step. 

"I don't think that melon is going to answer back, Astrid." 

She reached over and flicked him on the forehead, sending Hiccup a 
playful warning glance. Astrid had the watermelon next to her right 
ear with her eyes to the right too. She put a finger to her lips and 
then knocked on the fruit again. Satisfied with it, Astrid put it 
into her moose-skin grocery bag and paid the fruit trader. Then she 
walked past him to the final vendor. 

Hiccup smiled and followed her, ready to try Lesson One of _Book of 
Love_. Hiccup got next to Astrid and relieved her of her produce 
carry-on. "Let me get this for you." 

"Thanks." Astrid said with her back to Hiccup. She was slightly 
squeezing an orange in her hands. After getting several others, she 
smiled and paid the vendor. "Alright, we're done." Astrid started in 
the direction to her house. 

Hiccup followed and fixed the strap digging into his shoulder. _Here 
we goa€l_ Hiccup thought before gather the groceries in his left 
hand. Then he reached over and slid his right hand onto Astrid' s 
waist. At first, nothing happened. Absolutely nothing. Hiccup had 
expected Astrid to smack his hand away or something. 

After a few more steps. Hiccup was about to sigh in relief, but then 
Astrid reached over and grabbed Hiccup's right hand. She took his 
hand off of her waist and positioned it on her shoulder, inching 
closer to Hiccup and snuggling up to his side. Hiccup panicked. 
Although having Astrid this content while walking with him was great, 
he knew that he had to stick to the schedule that the book stated. 
They were skipping way too many steps! He slyly got his hand back to 
her waist and hoped she wouldn't notice. 

Astrid huffed and put Hiccup's hand back onto her shoulder. 

Hiccup was about to move his hand back, but Astrid acted before him 
and smacked it away, stepping from him too. "Is there a problem?" She 
stopped walking and faced him. 

"No! I just wanted my hand on your waist." Hiccup threw his hands 
up . 

"And I want your arm around me." 

"Sorry. Let's just keep going." Hiccup moved towards Astrid with his 
arm outstretched. 


"Forget it. The moment is gone." Astrid turned and resumed walking to 



her house. 


"Damna€ 1 " Hiccup deflated. 

**XOXO** 

_Evening - FishlegsXRuf f nut_ 

Like any other day, Fishlegs was sorting fish at his father's docks. 
An easy chore, but time consuming because fish were now more than 
necessity due to it being the dragons' main diet. He did it every 
evening when the last of the fishing boats came in with their last 
catch of the day. On some occasions, Ruffnut would come down and lend 
a hand or sit down and wait for him. Everything was perfect for the 
plan. Fishlegs remembered the book's lesson for today. It was simple 
enough . 

"So, how was your day?" Fishlegs asked over his shoulder while 
digging through the fish net for any stowaway eels. 

"S'kay. Kind of boring though." Ruffnut played with one of her 
braids . 

"How was it boring?" 

"Are you just asking or do you really want to know?" Ruffnut inquired 
with a skeptical tone. 

Fishlegs stopped sorting the fish long enough to really think about 
it. _I am pretty much done with the sorting. And I've always wondered 
what Ruffnut does when she's not whaling on her older brother. _ He 
thought and dropped what he was doing to face Ruffnut, giving her his 
undivided attention. "I'm generally curious." Fishlegs leaned against 
the fish barrels and waited. 

Ruffnut tilted her head as if she was expecting him to be pulling her 
leg. Then a small smile graced her lips when she saw Fishlegs 
attentive expression. "Well, when I have time to myself, I practice 
my archery. It's always been something I would do to get away from it 
all. Especially Tuffnut." Ruffnut rolled her eyes and shook her head. 
Then she looked up and saw Fishlegs still listening. "It's actually 
really relaxing. I train myself every day by taking one step back 
when I hit the bulls-eye at least ten times in a row. Oh! You wanna 
know what distance I'm at now?!" Ruffnut 's expression lit up. No one 
cared to ask her about what she did everyday. Having Fishlegs aska€ 1 
It just felt nice. 

"That would be cool! Maybe I could watch you too?" Fishlegs grinned. 
He had no idea she did archery. 

"Sure!" Ruffnut hopped off the pile of crates she was sitting on and 
rushed towards Fishlegs. She grabbed his hand and led them away from 
the docks. She was going to led him to her most secret spot to train 
on the island. She didn't even tell or show Astrid about 
it . 

Fishlegs was grinning like an idiot now. He was glad Ruffnut was 
excited about showing him something of her own interest. He didn't 
know why he hadn't thought of just simply talking to Ruffnut 
before ! 



"You're gonna love this little clearing I found right by this 
waterfall! When the sun sets and hits the water, Gods, it's 
beautiful!" Ruffnut beamed at Fishlegs. 

"I can't wait." Fishlegs returned his own smile. 

**OXOX** 

_Night - HiccupXAstrid_ 

Hiccup had stayed over for dinner at Astrid's house. Her mother 
insisted after learning that he had given up his afternoon to go 
shopping with her daughter. Hiccup couldn't decline and he wanted to 
patch things up with Astrid. 

It was after dinner and Ms. Hofferson was doing the dishes inside 
while Astrid and Hiccup were sitting outside on the porch. Just 
sitting there. No talking or even looking at each other. There was 
even a space between them! 

Hiccup wondered if it would be a bad thing to do two lessons in one 
day from the Book of Love. But took the risk anyway due to botching 
up the first one. He scooted closer to Astrid and placed an arm 
around Astrid like she would've liked earlier that day. "Sorry about 
earlier." Hiccup waited to be shoved off, but he welcomed Astrid when 
she reluctantly scooted closer to him. 

"Why were you so set on having your hand on my hip?" Astrid's tone 
was still annoyed despite her actions. 

"Urn, because it was inviting?" Hiccup didn't want to talk about his 
most recent blunder. He hadn't come up with a legit excuse yet and it 
showed . 

Astrid leaned to the side and looked up at Hiccup. "What about my 
hips was so inviting?" Astrid waited for a plausible answer with a 
raised eyebrow. 

"Honestly, I like the way you walk. You sway your hips and they're 
verya€ 1 entrancing . " Hiccup realized he just blurted out something 
extremely stupid. That was one of his secrets that was meant to be 
kept inside, never to be said out loud. Especially with Astrid right 
next to him! "What I meant was-" He looked back down and paused 
mid-sentence . 

Astrid was surprised and then she blinked. "Really?" 

Hiccup didn't know if it was a trap or not, but he couldn't save 
himself now with a lie. "Yes." 

Astrid's cheeks tinted slightly and she leaned back against Hiccup. 
She rested her head on his shoulders and smiled faintly. 

Hiccup had no idea what to do. He just simply relaxed and rubbed his 
thumb along Astrid's arm. He wasn't complaining about not getting a 
response from Astrid, just as long as she wasn't mauling him. 

"Do you sweethearts want some dessert?" Ms. Hofferson opened the door 
and popped her head out . 



"That would be nice. Thank you, Ms. Hofferson." Hiccup would've liked 
to stay like that a bit longer, but Ms. Hofferson 's pies were 
delicious and he didn't want to decline after she'd already went 
through the trouble. He started getting up along with Astrid, 
stretching his arms over his head. 

Astrid walked up to him and kissed him. When she leaned back she 
smiled and walked away from him, adding more sway as she did. 

Hiccup was stunned, but he gradually got a hold of himself and 
shrugged. _Telling secrets wasn't so bada€l_ 

**XOXO** 

_Night at the Archer's Secret Training Grounds - 
FishlegsXRuf f nut_ 

_Ruffnut was right. The sunset was beautiful. Breath-taking even. 
_Fishlegs was sitting up, crossed-legged, as he held his breath just 
like Ruffnut. He never knew of the clearing that was surrounded by 
apple trees. After Ruffnut had shown him how she'd train everyday, 
the two of them had apples when she stopped for her break. Right as 
the sun set . 

Now, Ruffnut was simply standing there with her bow and arrow up, 
waiting patiently for an apple to fall from the tree. She had been 
like that since after the waterfall presentation. Nothing was going 
to distract her. 

Fishlegs quietly watched as he let go of the breath he was holding 
just as the apple fell from the branch. He hitched it and watched as 
Ruffnut 's arrow flew across anda€ 1 

_BLOP ! _ 

The arrow pierced the apple and sent both of them into the 
waterfall's lake. 

"THAT WAS AWESOME!" Eishlegs had been quiet as a mouse for exactly 47 
minutes and 23 seconds. He couldn't help the yell of excitement. He 
ran over to Ruffnut and gently shook her despite his awe. "You just 
stood there for 47 minutes and waited for that calculated shot. If I 
were to go get that apple, I think we both know it would be a 
bulls-eye ! " 

Ruffnut giggled and got out of Eishlegs hold. "Okay, okay! It wasn't 
a big deal ! " She laughed and placed her bow behind her to attach to 
her quiver. 

"Don't ever say that your skills aren't a big deal. Ruffnut, that was 
amazing." Eishlegs praised her. He furrowed his eyebrows when he 
noticed something about Ruffnut 's arms. _Goosebumps_. Without 
thinking, Eishlegs took off his massive jacket and wrapped it around 
Ruffnut. It would make sense that Ruffnut would be cold after 
concentrat ing so long in the frigid air. "B-better?" Eishlegs asked 
shyly, feeling a little self-conscious only being in his cotton 
undershirt . 


"Y-yeah." Ruffnut was grateful for the warmth, she didn't even notice 



the chill in the air. She did a double-take as Fishlegs rubbed her 
arms to build up more warmth. She knew of Fishlegs sweetness, but 
this was something else. What was the occasion? 

"Come on and sit down. The full moon is out." Fishlegs noted her 
surprised expression as he guided her over to the spot where he was 
watching. He smiled on the inside. He had never been able to pull one 
over her. 

Ruffnut took off Fishlegs' fur to unclasp her quiver and arrow. Then 
she sat down next to Fishlegs and leaned against the convenient 
boulder. But the boulder wasn't comfortable to lean on at all. She 
turned to Fishlegs. "Can I borrow your lap?" 

Fishlegs paled. If she did that, she would feel all of his _fat. _But 
before Fishlegs could protest, Ruffnut was already getting up. 
Fishlegs stiffened when she sat down between his legs and reclined 
back onto his stomach. 

Ruffnut relished the feel of Fishlegs' soft pillow-like stomach. "You 
have such a soft tummy. Fishy!" Ruffnut purred and relaxed her 
strained body. 

Fishlegs blushed fiercely and then he too relaxed. 

The two looked up at the full moon together. 

**OXOX** 

_The Next Day - Morning - HiccupXAstrid_ 

Hiccup got up from his bed and got ready for the day. He stretched 
and got dressed before going downstairs to feed Toothless. 

Afterwards, he got his own breakfast and left the house for the 
forgery. As he walked, he dug into his pocket and pulled out a sheet 
a paper. It had a list of his share of instructions from the Book of 
Love. Fishlegs had stopped by right as Hiccup was about to retire for 
the night with the book. He let Hiccup copy his portion and left 
after he said good night. He had been carrying a sleeping Ruffnut in 
his arms. 

Hiccup read his next instruction and stopped in his tracks. He 
pondered how he would set it motion so early in the day. During 
breakfast, his dad asked him to come directly home from the forgery 
after his shift was done to help him with compromising signing 
treaties. Hiccup knew that the treaties would take all night to 
finish and combined with his job at the forge that took up most of 
the day meant that he wouldn't be able to spend any time with Astrid. 
Hiccup decided what he would do and changed directions to walk to 
Astrid's house. 

Once he got to her house, he stepped up the steps and prepared to 
knock on the door. Fortunately, Ms. Hofferson was an early bird and 
had just opened the door when Hiccup's fist was just about to knock. 
"Oh, good morning. Hiccup!" She smiled at him. 

"Hey, Ms. Hofferson." Hiccup returned the greeting and smile. "Thanks 
again for supper last night." 


"You're always welcomed here. Hiccup. Why the morning visit?" 



"I just wanted to say hi to Astrid. I won't be able to see her for 
the rest of the day." Hiccup smiled despite feeling like an idiot. He 
had just seen her last night. Now he was at her doorstep the day 
after? 

Ms. Hofferson grabbed Hiccup into a hug. "Oh, you sweetheart!" She 
released him and held open the door for him. "Go on upstairs and wake 
up my sleepy-head daughter." She stepped out with a basket and stood 
to the side. "I'll be at the Laundry Rivers! Bye-bye!" Ms. Hofferson 
waved and walked down the road to the Rivers . 

Hiccup shook his head and smiled. He always knew Ms. Hofferson was 
unpredictable. He turned and walked into the house, closing the door 
after him, and started for the stairs to Astrid' s room. He stood in 
front of her door and took a deep breath before turning the knob and 
slowly opening the door. Astrid' s mother said that Astrid was still 
asleep. Hiccup didn't know what to expect on the other side of the 
door. He peeked in and couldn't help but grin. 

Astrid was asleep. Her bed was just by the window; the morning 
sunlight beaming down onto her form. Hiccup quietly stepped inside 
and made his way to her bed. He stifled a laugh when he saw Astrid' s 
unbraided hair all over the place on her pillow. Hiccup shook his 
head and remembered why he was there in the first place. He bent over 
forward and gently placed a hand on Astrid' s cheek. Then he kissed 
her soft lips. He could've stayed like that for all eternity, but 
Astrid began to stir and Hiccup ended it. He straightened himself and 
briskly left the room before Astrid opened her eyes. 

_Damn, I'm gooda€ 1 _Hiccup thought as he descended the stairs with a 
smug look. Only for his prosthetic foot to catch on an ill-placed 
hole in one of the steps and went crashing down the stairs, landing 
on his face. _Can't I have one thing?_ 

**XOXO** 

_Morning - FishlegsXRuf f nut_ 

"_Ruf f nut_a€ 1 " Fishlegs shook her shoulder. "Come on, wake up. I want 
to show you something." Fishlegs tried again. 

After leaving Hiccup's house last night, Fishlegs walked back to his 
house with Ruffnut. He had her spend the night due to not having the 
slightest clue of how to get Ruffnut into her room located on the 
second story of her house. He laid her down on his own bed and slept 
at his work desk. But he really didn't sleep, he was too excited 
about the next day. 

"Mmm. I don't wannaa€ 1 " Ruffnut pulled up Fishlegs' jacket and 
blankets over her head. 

"Come on. I wanted to show you my secret placeaC 1 " Fishlegs sat down 
on the side of the bed. 

"What secret place?" Ruffnut lowered the blankets, her curiosity 
piqued . 


"After we eat breakfast. I'll show you. 



"Kay." Ruffnut sat up and started to stretch with her arms in the 
air . 

Fishlegs applied his instructions for the day. The moment felt right. 
He leaned forward and enveloped Ruffnut into his arms. He liked the 
fit he had with her when they hugged. It was nice. "Thanks for 
showing me your secret clearing yesterday. It was an honor to see you 
train and watch the sunset with you." Fishlegs held her for a second 
longer. He finally released her and got off the bed, holding a hand 
out to help her up. "Good morning, Ruffnut." 

Ruffnut looked at the offered hand and then stared at his face with a 
shy smile. "Morning." She grabbed it and got off the bed. She stood 
up and quickly jumped onto Fishlegs' back. "Mush!" She pointed 
towards the door and laughed. 

Fishlegs laughed with her. "Awayyy!" He rushed to his bedroom door 
and swung it open. He calmed himself down to carefully go down the 
stairs and then he turned down the hall to the dining room. He 
squatted down so Ruffnut wouldn't hit her head on the top of the 
kitchen door's frame. 

Ruffnut was laughing all the way downstairs until she saw the dining 
room table. It was already set. "You made breakfast?" 

"Yeah, I'm on a roll today." Fishlegs kneeled down so Ruffnut could 
come off. His face turned a deep red when Ruffnut slowly, 
unintentionally, slid off his back. "Well, come on. Hurry up and eat 
so I can take you. I can only have the boat for the morning and 
afternoon!" Fishlegs said quickly. He had woken up early to catch his 
dad before he left to work and asked him if he could borrow the 
family boat for the day. Fortunately, Fishlegs' dad said 
yes . 

Ruffnut was already at the table inhaling the eggs. "What's the boat 
for?" 

"My secret place. It's not on Berk, it's at the Dragon Nest." 

Fishlegs walked over to the table and sat himself down. "You'll never 
believe it! I found it all by chance when I sailed back there to 
collect data for the Book of Dragons. But get this! You know how 
Stoick first sent a catapult rock into the mountain and it revealed a 
tunnel?" Fishlegs asked and bit into his toast. 

"Yeah." Ruffnut drank her orange juice. 

"That wasn't the only tunnel. There's thousands of them and one 
specifically lead me to a special underground cavern surrounded by 
various crystals. I should've told somebody about it but I knew that 
it would ultimately be destroyed and my little geek corner of 
happiness would be lost. You're the first person ever to see it. I 
can ' t wait ! " 

"Really?" Ruffnut was surprised he went back to the nest and found 
something amazing. 

"Yeah. This is going to be great." Fishlegs 
smiled . 


**OXOX** 



_Morning - HiccupXAstrid_ 

"Could you keep it down!" Hiccup yelled and massaged his still aching 
head. Face-planting at the bottom of the stairs had that kind of 
effect . 

"Lower the ruckus at a forgery?" Gobber repeated while pointing an 
incredulous look at Hiccup. Then he set down his own project and 
faced Hiccup fully. "Alright, out with it." 

"It's nothing." Hiccup gave a thumbs up to Gobber and then turned 
back to his work. It only took a minute of Hiccup feeling Gobber 
stare at him to make him sigh. "Fine, I fell down some stairs and 
landed on my face." Hiccup admitted to his mentor. 

"You got hit by Astrid, didn't you?" Gobber called him on the oldest 
excuse that ever existed. 

"What- No. I actually tripped down the stairs at her house." Hiccup 
set down the bolts he was molding. "My prosthetic caught got lodged 
into a hole and I tripped. Simple accident on my part." 

"Your leg giving you problems?" 

"No, and for the last time, I just tripped down the stairs. Ask 
Astrid if don't believe me. I'm sure she heard me screaming like an 
idiot in the middle of morning." Hiccup turned back to his casings 
and continued to make nuts and bolts. 

"Astrid' s house? Well, that's all you had to say. No shame when you 
trip on your third leg!" Gobber shook his head and laughed. 

"Gods!" Hiccup was close to bludgeoning his own thumb at Gobber 's 
comment. "I can't tell you anything!" 

"What's he talking about? A third leg?" 

Hiccup quickly turned his head to the forgery's shop window. He saw 
Astrid was sitting on the counter, one leg in and the other leg 
outside. She brought her axe along, probably just for an excuse to 
come. "Astrid- Hey, Astrid. Ignore Gobber, the heat is getting to 
him. " 

"That didn't answer my question." Astrid nodded in greeting towards 
Gobber . 

"To answer your question, a third leg is where a male-" Gobber was 
interrupted when a bolt bounced off his helmet. "Someone's asking for 
a late night cleaning the whole forgea€ 1 " 

"I'll clean with a single feather; just change the subject." Hiccup 
had a handful of bolts in his hand, prepared to bombard Gobber if he 
continued the current subject with Astrid around. 

"I'll just go before I get you into anymore troublea€ 1 " Astrid was 
about to swing her leg over the counter. 


"Stay." Hiccup said, surprising both Gobber and Astrid. Gobber didn't 
usually allow non-blacksmiths inside the forge during work hours and 



Astrid was never invited inside. Hiccup stared at Gobber. "What? 

Since I'm going to be here until after dark, I might as well have 
someone to keep me company." Hiccup peeled off his gloves and then 
walked over to the window. He held a hand out for Astrid to help her 
down . 

Astrid took it and hopped down off the counter. Then she was lead by 
Hiccup, past Gobber, to Hiccup's work desk. Astrid watched Hiccup put 
his gloves back on and then start emptying the metal casings. She 
stood there awkwardly for a full minute before twirling around to see 
Gobber giving Hiccup's back an incredulous stare. "Is it okay if I'm 
in here?" Astrid didn't want to be there if she wasn't welcomed. 

That, and, anger her former teacher. 

Gobber sniffed once and turned back to his table. "Aye, just don't 
seduce Hiccup so much that he messes up his work." Gobber began 
twisting his hammer prosthetic back on. 

"So what brings you by my future forgery?" Hiccup asked Astrid when 
he saw that she was still unsure about staying. Hiccup instinctively 
dodged a bucket aimed at his head for his last comment. 

"I just came by to- What happened to your nose?" Astrid gripped 
Hiccup's chin and forcefully turned the front of his face towards 
her . 

"Ah- I was suffering from a minor headache but now I think you broke 
my necka€ 1 " Hiccup turned his body towards Astrid to relief his own 
neck. "I fell down the stairs this morning." 

"So that was you this morning." Astrid tilted Hiccup's head up. 

"How did you know?" Hiccup knew he bolted after picking himself up 
off the floor in front of the stairs. 

"You just told me." Astrid released his neck and smirked. "Also 
because I woke up to you kissing me first thing in the morning." She 
raised her eyebrow, waiting for an explanation. 

Hiccup felt like an idiot for falling for such an easy psychological 
question. "Yeah, it was me." Hiccup admitted before stepping a foot 
back from Astrid' s striking distance. "Are you mad?" 

Astrid rolled her eyes, thinking. "Not really." She concluded and 
then looked down to Hiccup's desk. "You're lucky I was still sleepy 
or else I would've attacked you for sneaking up on me in my own 
bedroom. What's this thingama j ig? " Astrid pointed to a random 
blacksmithing tool. 

Hiccup snorted at Astrid when he saw what she was pointing to. 

"That's a wrench, duh . " Hiccup gave her a look like it was an obvious 
fact . 

"Huh, would it hurt if thrown to one's head?" Astrid smiled up at 
Hiccup, concealing her hidden intent if Hiccup made another 
joke . 

"Yep, it would cause extreme bodily harm. I see you've brought your 
axe with you. Did you want it sharpened?" 



"S-sure." Astrid cursed herself for stuttering. She went back to the 
counter get her axe before she made a fool of herself. When she came 
back, she handed it to Hiccup. 

"Hmm. This looks like it's been sharpened recentlya€l" Hiccup 
examined the axe for two reasons. The first being that he was just 
messing with Astrid, he remembered that he'd already sharpened her 
axe last week. Also because it was the procedure to check the blades 
edge to adjust what speed the grindstone should go on. Overall, 
Hiccup decided to stop messing with Astrid and start the book's 
instructions plan back up. "You want to learn how to sharpen an 
axe? " 


Astrid' s interest on was everything but Hiccup due to the discovery 
that she only came with her axe as an excuse. "Really?" 

"Yeah. Free lesson." Hiccup guided her towards the grindstone. He sat 
down on the bench and started peddling to get the device going. 

Hiccup looked up at Astrid when he got the grindstone ready, he 
patted his lap, beckoning her to sit in front of him. 

Astrid reluctantly undid her skirt's buckle and then went back to 
Hiccup's work desk to set her skirt down. Then she came back and sat 
down right in front of Hiccup with her axe. 

"Alright, first thing we're going to do is hold the axe's edge over 
the spinning wheel. Place your right hand herea€ 1 " Hiccup was going 
to show Astrid how first before anything. "At the top of the handle 
near the metal. Then you make your hand into a flat palm and set it 
down on the utmost middle of the axe's head." Hiccup applied his left 
hand on the blade. Then he gently set it down on the wheel. Sparks 
flew from the grinding wheel. He took it off the wheel and got up 
from the bench. "Now you try." 

For the first time in her life, Astrid Hofferson was nervous about 
starting something new. The only pro was that she would learn how to 
sharpen her axe on her own. The con was she might accidentally lose 
her grip on her axe and have it fly away from her, possibly maiming 
Hiccup or Gobber. "Okaya€ 1 " Astrid slowly lowered her axe onto the 
rapidly spinning wheel. She quickly lifted it away when the usual 
sparks came but then after a reassuring nod from Hiccup, she set it 
back down and gradually pressed down on it. 

She started smiling when she finally got used to the sparks. "I don't 
know why I didn't do this before. This is easy." 

While Astrid was beaming at her newfound skill. Hiccup had finished 
the assorted bolts Gobber requested. Besides that, he still needed to 
use said bolts to build new shields, straighten some swords, and then 
pound hammers back onto their wooden handles. He had a full day of 
work ahead of him but he decided to set it aside and open up his 
sketchbook. Hiccup started drawing Astrid on the grindstone. He only 
had few moments drawn of Astrid doing something new. It seemed like a 
draw-worthy moment . 

"Are you drawing me?" Astrid only peered over to Hiccup for a split 
second, most of her focus on the axe. Her grip loosened when she saw 
Hiccup staring at her so intently. She grabbed hold of the axe and 
tried to concentrate. 



"Yeah. A picture of you doing actual productive work is a must for 
documentation." Hiccup snorted. 

"Ha ha. Now come help me flip my axe so I can get the other 
side . " 

"I'm so not falling for that trap." Hiccup snorted before picking up 
a shield before helping Astrid. 

**XOXO** 

_Late Afternoon - FishlegsXRuf f nut_ 

Fishlegs just got done adjusting the sails on the ship. The reveal of 
his secret Dragons' Nest study spot was a success. At first, he 
thought Ruffnut would be bored out of her mind with all the various 
stones and gems around her but Fishlegs was proven wrong by her vast 
curiosity. Ruffnut went ecstatic when Fishlegs showed her a trick he 
learned with fire. 

Fishlegs tied some ropes down and then made his way over to Ruffnut. 
She was by some crates reading a book! The book was actually a 
catalog featuring most of the different rocks Fishlegs had been 
documenting . 

"_Gasp!_ Ruffnut Thorston reading a book!" Fishlegs knelt down and 
placed a palm on her forehead. He grinned when she tried to hold in 
her laughter. "While she's still alive?!" 

A wide grin broke out on Ruffnut 's face. "Shut up!" 

Fishlegs laughed and sat down next to her. "What stone are you 
looking at now?" He paused before pulling her into his lap. Fishlegs 
knew that the rushing sea air must be cold and Ruffnut didn't have 
any sleeves on. Then he peered down at the page she was currently 
viewing . 

Ruffnut didn't mind her new position. She got herself comfortable in 
Fishlegs' lap before answering him. "What's this one?" She pointed to 
a black stone that didn't have much information on it. Well, exact 
information. Most of the passages were scribbles and nonsense that 
would only make sense to the author, Fishlegs. 

"Hmm?" Fishlegs was trying to warm up Ruffnut 's arms. "Oh, that's a 
obsidian stone. I actually wanted to bring it back to the island and 
have Hiccup make sense of how strong it was, but I would have to wait 
until Hiccup took over the forge. Gobber might catch us and then 
Stoick would find out, leading to my secret spot being discovered, 
etcetera . " 

"Why would you want to know how hard it would be?" Ruffnut inquired, 
bringing the book closer to her face so she could attempt to figure 
Fishleg's notes. 

"Well, it was going to be a surprisea€l" Fishlegs wrapped his arms 
around Ruffnut 's waist 

"What?" Ruffnut lowered the book from her face. 


"I was going to use it as arrowheads for you." Fishlegs confessed and 



smiled sheepishly. Secretly glad that Ruffnut couldn't see his 
flushed face. 


Ruffnut blinked, falling backwards and using Fishlegs as full back 
support. "_Really_?" Her voice was airy. She didn't know what to say 
or feel. Surprise? Gratitude? _Love? _Ruffnut furrowed her eyebrows. 
_Love?_ She hadn't really thought of the word or what its true 
meaning was. She didn't love much things so far in her lifetime. Then 
again she just started dating a few months ago. And day by day, she 
gradually began to appreciate all the little things Fishlegs did for 
her . 

Buy fish for her dragons, offer to do her chores, put up with her and 
her laziness. Ruffnut thought about the recent acts Fishlegs has done 
for her. Taking the time to ask about her day, her interest. Watching 
her practice her favorite hobby, delve into her skills in archery. 
Overall, getting to know her and sharing some of his own secrets and 
knowledge so easily. 

"I _something _you." Ruffnut tried outside of her mind. 

Fishlegs had his eyes closed as he enjoyed the rocking of the boat. 

He almost didn't hear Ruffnut over the crashing water and flapping of 
the sails. "What?" He asked dumbly, opening his eyes and looking down 
at Ruffnut 's blonde hair. 

Ruffnut frowned. If she was going to say something he should've 
listened the first time. "I said I _loved _you." She muttered, this 
time trying the actual key word, embarrassed she got caught even 
saying it aloud. 

A faint reminder caused Fishlegs to think about what she just said. 

"No . " 

Ruffnut 's eyes widened, slightly fearing that she was going to be 
denied. "_Whata€l_?" 

Fishlegs hurried up with his explanation when he heard Ruffnut 's 
disheartened reply. "No, I love you more." 

Ruffnut breathed a sigh of relief. "Good." 

_I did good? _Fishlegs questioned himself. He didn't even notice turn 
herself around in his lap and face him. Then he felt a light feather 
kiss on his lips. He blinked and half-scolded himself for not paying 
attention, but enjoyed the after effects. "Wait, I wasn't 
ready ! " 

Ruffnut tilted her head and smiled. "So?" 

"Can I have another one of those. This time I'll participate more." 
Fishlegs asked eagerly. 

Ruffnut made a big show of sighing. "_I guess !_" She smiled when 
Fishlegs leaned in before she did. She thought Fishlegs was just 
going in for a quick peck but was surprised when she felt him tilt 
his head to the side, opening his mouth a little while poking her 
pursed lips with his tongue. Ruffnut reluctantly parted her lips and 
gradually started enjoying it, leaning more into it as Fishlegs' 
ever-growing curiosity took over her mouth. She mirrored Fishlegs 



head-tilting and scooted forward on his lap. 

Fishlegs was enjoying the process of his first real kiss with Ruffnut 
immensely. He took the risk of requesting permission to use his 
tongue this time and it was a success. This was probably due to the 
events leading up to the point because if he tried this a week ago, 
he might've been politely denied. When Ruffnut got closer to him, 
Fishlegs started for her arms. Rubbing them, kneading them with his 
thumbs as he continued exploring the inner wonders of her 
mouth- 

"YAH! GUPPIE FINALLY GOT HIS SEA LEGS! HA!" 

"SEAMEN OEE THE STARBOARD BOW!" 

Laughter, whoops, and hollers came from a neighboring fishing boat 
that caught up to Eishlegs' borrowed fishing boat. 

Eishlegs' face flushed and he regretted what he would have to hear 
once they docked. 

**OXOX** 

_The Eorgery - Night - HiccupXAstrid_ 

Hiccup hovered his hand over his mouth as he yawned while his other 
hand untied his blacksmith apron. He had finished enough orders to 
take the rest of the week off. All thanks to Astrid quickly helping 
him put up the forgery for the night. 

"Aw, is Hiccup getting sleepy?" Astrid came from the backroom and 
crooned at him. 

Hiccup blinked the sleep from his eyes and turned around to face her. 
While he took in the tidied up workspace he genuinely smiled. Without 
Astrid' s help, he might've been stuck there until the moon was fully 
up . 

Hiccup whistled as he walked over to Astrid. "Thanks for helping me 
clean up the place." 

"All in a day's work, I guess." Astrid shrugged off the gratitude. 
Then she focused on Hiccup when he didn't stop getting closer to her. 
Soon, she was brought in a hug. Hiccup wrapping his arms around her 
lower back. 

"Thanks, Angel." Hiccup only used her middle name on certain 
occasions . 

Astrid got into the hug, hiding her face from Hiccup. "I told you not 
to call me that-" Astrid was interrupted by Hiccup when he parted the 
hug only to lower his head and claim her mouth with his own. Astrid 
stood on her tip toes so she didn't have to crane her neck. 

The moment Astrid' s lips touched his, she felt a electric tingle and 
her mouth puckered. Then Hiccup got closer until they had full 
contact. Lips to lips, it felt weird at first. A wave of heat 
blossomed out of nowhere and Astrid blushed. She had no idea what was 
going on and I could only guess that neither did Hiccup. 



Astrid's feet started to ache from standing on her tippy-toes and she 
eased back a little. Then she opened her eyes slightly. A wave of 
warmth came and directed itself to Astrid's face when Hiccup lowered 
himself and placed his forehead on hers. 

"No, really. I appreciate your being here today." 

Hiccup stared directly into Astrid's eyes and she mirrored 
him. 

Emerald met ice. Emerald melted her with love. Ice sent a chill down 
his spine. 

"I love you, Astrid." 

Hiccup felt Astrid tighten her grip around him and then he smiled 
when she pressed her face against his chest. It all felt glorious 
right up until Astrid suddenly released him and slowly advanced to 
the desk. 

Astrid had her back to Hiccup for two reasons. All of his recent acts 
of caring and sweetness has caught the Astrid Hofferson, prided for 
staying on top of everything, off guard. She'd originally thought 
that dating would simply consists of seeing Hiccup more often. In her 
earlier years of young adulthood, she dismissed the thought of ever 
settling down with any man. She promised to train for her own legacy 
instead of being courted and then eventually married into 
another . 

Astrid was as inexperienced in dating as Hiccup was in dragon 
slaying. She welcomed the frequent visits from Hiccup, but ever since 
he put more effort into pulling her heart strings. Ash grew more 
nervous. It was after Hiccup said he loved her that she didn't know 
how to respond. 

While she was in a state of confusion, Astrid didn't notice Hiccup 
sneak up on her until she felt his hands wrap around her waist, and 
his head resting on her shoulder. 

"It's okay, Astrid. If you're not ready to repeat it back to me, I 
can wait. I've waited all these years for you to even acknowledge me. 
A few more months or even years wouldn't hurt as long as I can be in 
your company." 

Astrid should've at least responded from his close proximity, but she 
was still tongue-tied from the raw emotion that came from his voice. 
She settled with letting her strained body relax. Astrid's legs 
unleash their tension and she truly relaxed when Hiccup held onto 
her, not letting her fall. 

"Come on, let's go get a bite to eat." Hiccup squat down before 
picking Astrid and cradling her in his arms. He leant over his 
worktable and blew out the candle. Then he made for the exit of the 
forgery, pushing open the door with his back before bringing Astrid 
closer against the cold nip in the air. 

Hector opted out the Mead Hall for dinner and started for his most 
private location on the island of Berk, the Cove. He didn't dare 
bring Astrid to such a public place and force her to gather herself 
for reputation's sake. Hiccup wanted the both of them to be 



undisturbed for their meal. He secretly felt deeply honored that she 
would only soften when he was around. 


**XOXO** 

_The Docks - Night_ 

"Hey, Fishy?" 

Fishlegs was supposed to concentrat ing on catching enough fish for 
the night, but he portioned half of his interest towards Ruffnut. 
"Hmm?" 


"I know there's supposed to silence when one is fishing, but can I 
tell you something personal?" Ruffnut was half-mindedly playing with 
her braids, an uneasy tone in her voice. 

"You know you don't have to ask, Ruff." Fishlegs pulled on the line 
and let it slack for a moment before reeling in the new catch. 

"I know, buta€lthe last thing I would want to do is come off as an 
annoying little troll." Ruffnut muttered. 

Even if Fishlegs didn't feel the weight of the universe ordering him 
to drop the blasted catch and pay attention, he would've on his own 
accord. Fishlegs pulled hard on the fishing rod, snapping the line, 
and then he set the fishing pole aside. Then turned around and stood 
up. He walked to where Ruffnut was leaning against one of the beams 
of the dock and sat down in front of her. He waved at her to sit down 
in front of him. 

Ruffnut reluctantly sat herself down, but didn't meet Fishlegs' 
eyes . 

"Where is this coming from?" 

"It's nothing. Tuffnut's just being an 
idiota€ 1 " 

"_Ruffnut_. " 

Ruffnut 's eyes locked on Fishlegs'. She saw a glint of concern, and a 
sliver of anger. Something told her that the anger was reserved for 
Tuffnut and/or whoever upset her. She sighed before confessing her 
put off behavior. "Tuffnut said that the only reason you're dating me 
is because that I'm overly attached to you. You pity me by being my 
boyfriend . " 

"Hmm. If it's any condolence, I'm going to beat up Tuffnuta€l" 
Fishlegs said, opening and closing his fist. "a€land I can tell you 
right now, that's not why I'm dating you." 

Ruffnut knew Fishlegs didn't pity her, but she looked at him 
expectantly, wanting some pros about being in a relationship. She 
could use one right now. Every girl was inclined to some once in 
awhile, damn it. 

Eishlegs took Ruffnut 's cue to continue. "Truthfully, I could've 
dated anyone on the island." 



Ruffnut furrowed her eyebrows and slumped. 


"But you were the first to show interest in me. Which is strange. I 
don't come from a strong clan, I didn't end a war between Vikings and 
Dragons, I've got no business with weapons or fighting. So why would 
a girl have interest in me?!" Fishlegs threw his hands in the air and 
shrugged. "This girl has got it all, the whole package. She's 
beautiful, funny, adventurous, talented with a bow and arrow, and 
crazy as hell sometimes too!" Fishlegs grinned to himself before 
turning back to stare at Ruffnut as if her earlier ludicrous comment 
was even considered the truth. 

"I don't _pity _you, Ruffnut. I do everything in my power to ensure I 
don't lose you, someone I didn't even think I deserved in my 
lifetime. That's the truth and I pray to the Gods that you believe 
me. Hell, let Thor strike me down now if I'm lying to your 
face ! " 

Fishlegs was never one to have a way with words, but by the smile 
framing Ruffnut 's face, his truth hit home. Fishlegs opened up his 
arms for a hug. "Now hug me. I'm going to need you to anchor me down 
so I don't go whaling on your older brother." 

Ruffnut crawled over to Fishlegs and sat beside him. Then she got his 
arm onto her shoulder and relaxed against his side. "Let's hope for 
both our sakes Thor isn't trigger-happy today." 

Fishlegs laughed, inadvertently peering up to the skies for any dark 
clouds . 

**OXOX** 

_The Cove - HiccupXAstrid_ 

"Cooked salmon over the fire and water from the Cove lake? You really 
know how to treat a girl." Astrid peered over to Hiccup, sending him 
a teasing smile. 

"Your welcome." Hiccup wrinkled his nose before turning way from the 
fish and fire to sneeze. A dip in the lake didn't sound as 
comfortable as everyone said. Especially when its temperature was 
below freezing. 

"Thank you, dear." Astrid gave him a cute smile. She was grateful for 
the food and warmth that Hiccup provided, she just substituted 
hitting him on the arm for appreciation with sarcasm instead. 

Hiccup sniffed, trying not to give Astrid the satisfaction that her 
smile heated his face, warming him up. He looked down at the fire and 
took away the fish before it perished from being around the fire too 
long. Speaking of close proximity. Hiccup knew he wasn't close enough 
due to another rack his body went through. He was about to shake 
again from the cold wind, but then an arm wrapped around his 
shoulders. Hiccup turned his head and groaned as he scooted closer to 
the heat source next to him. 

"Gods, you just won't let me be the man in this relationship, will 
you?" Hiccup 

"Of course not, I'm the one wearing the pants." Astrid blew on the 



fish and offered it to him with a smirk. Before Hiccup even went 
fishing, he'd given his clothes to Astrid as she waited. Astrid was 
wearing his pants, shirt, and vest over her own clothes as Hiccup was 
in nothing but his underpants. 

Hiccup sent her a sly look before taking his fish back and eating 
like an adult. "My fish!" Strike that, still acting like a 
child . 

Astrid laughed at my antics and reached for another fish. "Okay, 
milk-drinker- What are you doing?" 

Hiccup was lying down, with his head in Astrid' s lap, and his vest 
around his shaking torso. He looked up at her with pleading eyes. 

"I'm so weak from the swim in the freezing waters trying to scavenge 
enough fish for my grateful girlfriend, " Hiccup handed Astrid the 
fish back, "I can only pray that she will be gracious enough to fed 
me back to health. Ahhh . " Hiccup laid it out thick. 

Astrid gave him a dull look for the 'dying' performance. Her eyebrow 
twitched when she felt Hiccup weakly clawing at her stomach and 
sprouting more nonsense of arriving at death's door. "You really 
should be in theater. Berk needs a surplus of actor-Vikings instead 
of bread-baking Vikingsa€ 1 " 

"But alas, Angel won't feed me. Instead she patronizes me, knowing 
that I hang onto her every worda€ 1 " Hiccup nudged his forehead 
against her stomach. "If only my stomach could be as content as 
hers-" 

Astrid jerked his head away from her stomach and started feeding him 
the fish. "How I put up with your smart-ass is beyond mea€ 1 " 

Instead of continuing their banter. Hiccup ate his _willingly 
_offered food with content. Much to his surprise, he felt Astrid 
smooth her hand along his hair, lightly scratching his scalp here and 
there. "That feelsa€l _godly_. " Hiccup got the fish from Astrid and 
set it aside so she could work both her hands through his hair. 

"I'm glad you keep me around just to scratch your hair. Hiccup." 
Astrid smiled down at him. 

Hiccup reached out and paused his hair treatment. "I don't _keep _you 
around to scratch my head, Astrid. I could've just trained Toothless 
to without possibly killing me." Hiccup gave her a little smile. "No, 
I like your company. Despite the intimidating aura around you and 
your painful shows of confusion, your company is relaxing to have 
around. You're smart when you need to be, strong where it truly 
counts, and all around great to have around. You're like Fishlegs, 
except I can kiss you." Hiccup summed it up easily, earning a laugh 
from Astrid. 

"Thanks, Hiccup. You'rea€l different from other Vikings." Astrid 
tried returning the gesture. "Well, you know what I meana€ 1 " She 
noted the dull look Hiccup was giving her. 

"Hmm. How touching of you, Astrid. You've a way with wordsa€ 1 " 


With a uncertain feeling, Astrid planted a kiss on her fingers and 
placed it on Hiccup's forehead. Then she resumed running her hands 



through Hiccup's hair. Heat came to her face when Hiccup nuzzled his 
head closer to her stomach and closed his eyes. 

"A little to the left and you'll be in my good graces again, Astrid." 
Hiccup yawned. 

*****Incomplete, but this darn thing has been sitting on my laptop 
for two months. I'm paranoid someone else might post this idea before 
me. MY WORST NIGHTMARE! NOOOO ! Anyway, I'll probably just have to 
make this a two-shot. This whole thing is taking too long.*** 
Currently at 23/44. Ugh!** 

** (A/N Wow, those two really are literal. Sorry that I made it seem 
like the girls' reactions were one-sided. I just wanted to go down 
the list and mention all of the facts as it flowed. But not all of 
them. If I did that it wouldn't flow very well and appear like I'm 
forcing the characters to do random actions.** 

**Maybe I should stop writing romance stories. I should write more 
stories about monster trucks, explosions, actiona€l** 

**Readers: "They're Vikings, why are you writing romances?! BAH 
HUMBUG ! " * * 

**Equinox: "SO, you'd rather their be monster trucks in my HTTYD fan 
fictions? Rrrright."** 

**Nah. ** 

**Anyway, before this story even started, I was debating whether I 
would want it to be about Eishlegs/Ruf fnut or Hiccup/Astrid or the 
other way around. Which one would fit? I decided to split it in half. 
Did you guys like it or should I have done one of them? ** 

**Aw man. That passage with the emerald melts ice and vice-versaa€ 1 
I'm so lame! T_T Anyway, you might be asking why I didn't just make 
instances that followed the 44 steps the Book of Love listed. Meh, 
who said I couldn't just tell a story? I like how it came out. 
Honestly, I do. Yeah, some parts were overly fluffy and 
cringe-worthy, probably due to lack of experience -_- , but I guess 
it came out alright. But I read this story over before posting it, 
and the fluffiness makes me want to hug it uncontrollably. HAWAII! 
-Whatever that really means. I always see it connected to a picture 
or story that had fluffiness in it.** 

**Equinox: "C'mere, you fluffy story!" ^3^** 

**Story: *3*-^_^** 

**Below is a post that made me write this one-shot. Credit to whoever 
created/wrote it. ** 

_44 Things a girl would die for_ 

1- Touch her waist. 

2- Talk to her. 


3-Share secrets. 



4- Give her your jacket. 

5- Kiss her slowly and touch her face. 

_Are you remembering this?_ 

6- Hug her. 

7- Hold her. 

8- Laugh with her. 

9- Invite her somewhere. 

10- Let her be with you when you're with your friends. 

_Keep reading_ 

11- Smile with her. 

12- Take pictures with her. 

13- Pull her onto your lap. 

14- When she says she loves you more, deny it. fight back. 

15- when her friends say I love her more than you, deny it. 

_Are you thinking about someone?_ 

16- Always hug her and say "I love you" when you see her. 

17- Kiss her unexpectedly. 

18- HUG HER FROM BEHIND AROUND THE WAIST! 

19- NEVER ignore her. 

20- Tell her the way you feel about her! 

Oh, and on that last one... You need to show her you mean it 
too . 

21- Kiss her on the lips. 

22- Tell her she means everything to you. 

23- Tell her what feels good. ***Equino: "Whoahoho, Hiccup, you dog 
XD** 

24- Make her feel loved. ***Equino: "Come on, Fishlegs, let's keep 
this story T-rated!"** 

25- Kiss her in front of other girls you know. 

26- Don't lie to her. 

27- Don't cheat on her. 


28-Take her anywhere she wants. 



29- Instant message or call her in the morning and tell her have a 
good day at school, and how much you miss her. 

30- Be there for her when ever she needs you, & even when she doesn't 
need you, just be there so she'll know that she can always count on 
you . 

_Are you still reading this? You better be, its important. _ 

31. Hold her close when she's cold so she can hold you too. 

32. When you are alone hold her close and kiss her. 

33. Kiss her on the cheek (it will give her the hint that you want to 
kiss her) . 

34. While in the movie, put your arm around her and then she will 
automatically put her head on your shoulder, then lean in and tilt 
her chin up and kiss her lightly. 

35. Don't ever tell her to leave even jokingly or act like you're 
mad. If she's upset, comfort her. Remember this next time you are 
with her 

36. When people diss her, stand up for her. take her side no matter 
what . 

37. Look deep into her eyes and tell her you love her. (if you mean 
it) 

38. Lay down under the stars and put her head on your chest so she 
can listen to the steady beat of your heart. Link your fingers 
together while you whisper to her as she rests her eyes and listens 
to you. 

39. When walking next to each other grab her hand. 

40. When you hug her hold her in your arms as long as possible 
MAKE SURE SHE KNOWS SHES LOVED 

41. Call her at night to wish her sweet dreams. 

42. Comfort her when she cries and wipe away her tears. 43. Take her 
for long walks at night, (she'll feel safe, if you put your arms 
around her . ) 

44. Always Remind her how much you love her. You'll never know when 
she needs just a little more love. 

**A quote from your favorite Knight: "Boyfriends are capable of great 
romances. All they need to do is view the suggestions as they 
actually are; instruction manualsaO 1 " * * 

**Laters . ** 


2 . Part I of the Einal Chapter 



**I am the person that brings food to feed an army to a small 
intimate gathering.** 

**I am the one that makes sure to go above and beyond in my part for 
a simple project.** 

**I jump higher, run faster, and participate as if my life depends on 
it for a state fair event where the adults are supposed to let the 
kids win . * * 

**I will be the person to take a simple romance genre FanFiction and 
blow it out to epic proportions with more depth, twice the amount of 
characters, and bigger background settings necessary to finish this 
story . * * 

**I am that person! And proud of it!** 

**And these people don't seem to mind, so I'll openly thank them for 
it ! ** 

**Thank you, **_**The Burning Pillar**_**, * *_* *NascarFTW, 
CartoonChicklS, AquamarinePisces , and HiccupHaddockI I I . * *_ 

**Here is Part I of the two part finale to 44 Things That Any 
Shieldmaiden Would Die For-** 

**OXOX** 

_HiccupXAstrid_ 

It's been a week since the campfire and Hiccup found himself punished 
for his absence in helping his father with the treaties. Running 
straight home from the forge must've slipped his mind when he was 
with Astrid. 

"Stupid paperworka€ 1 " Hiccup grumbled on as he turned another page 
and skimmed through it. His father would have his hide if he skipped 
through and signed every document. Stoick found out Hiccup's method 
when his son signed a petition to enslave the dragons of Berk (a 
document Mildew sent in every week) and confronted Hiccup with it. 
Stoick lectured at the importance of the responsibilities of chiefdom 
while Toothless felt betrayed by the lack of care the Dragon Rider 
had for his kind. Hiccup got himself on Stoick and Toothless' bad 
side that morning. 

But the paperwork punishment wasn't the worst news Hiccup received 
that morning. Oh no, his father just had to remind him that it was 
Treaty Week. Treaty Week meant that Berk would hold the heirs from 
Amazon Tribe, Outcast Tribe, and the Berserk Tribe for a week of 
displaying the unity the Hairy Hooligans Tribe has with their dragons 
and to promote dragon riding over dragon slaying. Before Hiccup could 
ask what was going on in his father's head to even invite those 
lunatics to Berk, Stoick dumped a whole 'nother beast of paperwork in 
front of his son. 

_Why do we keep accepting these dragon-slaying centric petitions from 
Mildew every week?!_ Hiccup ripped the eighteenth sheet demanding 
that dragons be used a target practice for the younger generation on 
Berk. Hiccup made a note to pay a visit to Mildew to propose a 
compromise (blow the ignorant Neanderthal's house to smithereens) to 



cease the ridiculous requests. "Oh my Gods!" Hiccup groaned loudly 
when his father dropped off another workload. 


"Why aren't you doing any papers?! a€ 1 Sir?" Hiccup added at the end 
when his father sent a stern glare his way. _Well, you're 
nota€ 1 _ 

"Humph, we'll be taking a break now. I'll inform you that we need to 
greet our visitors at the docks tomorrow morning. Get ready to shake 
some hands for the sake of Treaty Week." Stoick announced, beginning 
to lay down the traditional bear fur capes for such an occasion. From 
the looks of it and the bad attitude he started the day with, Stoick 
wasn't much happier with the set-up either. But if he wanted his son 
to take over after he passed, Stoick knew he had to break ground now 
while there was peace. 

_At this rate, I'm gonna end up like Gobbera€ 1 _Hiccup thought to 
himself, worried that his hand was gonna fall off from all the 
signing and hand-shaking. Thumping his head to the desk. Hiccup 
wonder how long he would survive in the scorching weather while 
wearing one of the heavy capes he would be forced to wear. With the 
direction this day was taking. Hiccup knew that his time would be 
taken up all day. He might not be able to see Astrid today- 

"Wait ! " Hiccup's head flew up, a few documents stuck to his sweaty 
forehead. "Can I bring Astrid along?" 

"Why?" 

_Think, think, thinka€ 1 Ah! _"To, uh, show the might and power of the 
Hairy Hooligan Tribe!" 

"a€lThe might?" _What was Hiccup getting at? Trying to belittle me 
with the mood I'm in this morninga€ 1 _"You think Astrid would better 
display the power and might of the Hairy Hooligans even more than its 
own Chief?" 

"No, Dad, of course not! But think of how frightened they would be if 
the famous Dragon Rider, fearsome Astrid Hofferson, and the 
all-mighty Gods-like Chief of Berk!" Hiccup stood up from his chair 
in a dramatic nature, spreading his arms wide. "Said Chief also known 
for his immense handsomeness and ability to outdrink anyone who dares 
challenge him!" Hiccup added in that last part to further stroke his 
father's ego. And from the glorious twinkle in his dad's eyes. Hiccup 
already knew the answer. "Dad?" 

Brought out of his reverie of being a hero-God, Stoick cleared his 
throat and took the stance he usually had when he made an important 
decision. "Well, I suppose Astrid could tag along. If only to, ahem, 
accompany the intimidation of the Hairy Hooligans Tribe that I 
already possess." 

_Yes!_ Hiccup managed to get Astrid to come along, thus putting his 
plan to motion! And his dad was in a much better mood. 

OoO 

At the docks, several ships of three clans sailed into the bay of 
Berk. While it should've only taken three ships for each heir, it 
appeared that Stoick and Hiccup weren't the only ones thinking of 



unnecessary intimidation. It was Treaty Week, for Gods' sake 
keyword; peace! Hiccup 


Camicazi the Great of the Amazon Tribe. But to be perfectly honest. 
Hiccup didn't know what was so great about the spitfire midget. It 
wasn't her first visit to Berk; she had disobeyed her mother 
countless times and sailed to the neighboring island to rebel. 
Camicazi often claimed Berk as her secret island and would bury 
treasure in various locations on Berk. Most of the Hairy Hooligans 
completely ignored her while the sentries got their work cut out for 
them trying to catch the little demon and detain Camicazi until her 
mother arrived to pick her up. Her visits had lessened over the last 
couple of months since Bertha kept her daughter on a tighter lease; 
the day Camicazi was supposed to succeed her was creeping up so 
Camicazi had to "knock it off the shenanigans" or "get knocked out". 
"Repeatedly", Bertha threatened. Back before Hiccup was in a 
relationship with Astrid, Camicazi would be the one punching him for 
no absolute reason. _What was with blondes and punching people to 
display their feelings? a€lDid Camicazi have feelings for 
mea€ 1 ?_ 

Dagur the Deranged of the Berserker Tribe; the eldest of Hiccup's 
generation had already ascended to the Chiefdom. Dagur wasn't very 
open-minded to the newfound unison Berk had with their ex-sworn 
reptile enemies and he didn't seem interested with the idea of 
introducing the concept back home. Hiccup needed to keep his eyes on 
the unpredictable young Chief. 

Heather the Unworthy of the Outcast Tribe; apparently, she displayed 
a show of mercy at her tribe's rite of passage ritual and was 
immediately shunned from her tribe. From afar. Heather didn't seem 
suspicious, insane, of boastful, but Hiccup had to keep his doubts 
about her. She was an outsider and whether or not she could end 
relating to Hiccup-sharing stories of being the pariah of the 
village- was still up for debate. But for now. Hiccup would greet and 
watch her like the rest of them. The nickname 'Hiccup the Useless' 
reared its ugly head and Hiccup hoped Heather was harmless. 

Stoick greeted the younger generation as their servants tied down 
their ships. "Welcome to Berk! I am Stoick the Vast, Chief of the 
Hairy HooligansaC 1 " 

Astrid leaned over to Hiccup, careful to whisper so she didn't appear 
to be disrespectful to Stoick. "So why am I here again?" 

"You don't want to be here?" 

"No, it's not that. But for these types of occasions, your Dad is 
sort of strict on who is allowed to represent Berk. aClThis is my 
first time at an important event so I'm kind of nervous." Astrid 
admitted after messing with her hair for the umpteenth time in the 
last minute. It probably didn't help Astrid' s confidence that her 
mother had her up all night fussing about her hair and now Astrid had 
bags under her eyes. She looked more weary than fearsome like she was 
supposed to be. But, Hel, at least her hair was int imidat ingly 
fabulous . 

Hiccup really didn't want Astrid to be as nervous as he was at the 
moment. His script on what to do the next few minutes had him on 
edge. "Well, don't be nervous. All we have to do is shake hands and 



walk them through the market street up to the Great Hall. My dad will 
take over from there if he's in a good mood." Hopefully Hiccup's 
actions wouldn't upset his father. Hiccup knew how fickle his father 
was when it came to traditional mannerisms around outsiders. 'If you 
show weakness, and the enemy catches it, prepare to fight to prove 
yourself'. Hiccup would rather it didn't come to an outright brawl to 
prove himself. Who knows how the dragons on the island would react to 
his person getting attacked by strangers. Three words; burnt sinking 
ships . 

"Gods-willing he's in a good mood. I need a napa€ 1 " Astrid stifled a 
yawn as the heirs shook Stoick's hand and moved to shake her and 
Hiccup's. "Astrid Hofferson, Shieldmaiden of the Hairy 
Hooligans . " 

"Heather, urn, Tinkerer of the Outcast Tribe?" The introduction didn't 
sound very convincing. Heather wasn't sure herself. Those 
accompanying her on the voyage scowled and shook their heads at her 
introduction. She gave them all an apologetic look before offering 
her hand to Astrid. 

Astrid was surprised by the firm handshake from the frail girl. "No 
last name?" 

"Uh, no, I don't have a last name. No one acknowledges my existence 
on my island so I'm an orphana€ 1 " 

Hiccup heard a snippet of the conversation as he flexed his hand 
after Camicazi practically squeezed the feeling out of it. Peering 
over. Hiccup's eyes widened as he took in Heather's appearance. If 
Hiccup didn't know any better, he would've guessed that Heather was 
Astrid' s sister. Her black-haired sister. The resemblance the two had 
been uncanny. Probably due to Astrid' s hair unbraided and put into a 
fishtail style. Hiccup was torn from his thoughts when his father 
slapped his back, bringing him to attention that Dagur was waiting 
for his hand to be shaken. 

"Oh, hey. Hiccup Haddock III. I'm the first Dragon rider of Berk." 
Hiccup felt unnerved when he stared into Dagur 's eyes. It was like 
Dagur would jump out and attack at any moment. 

"Dragon rider, eh? So that's what they're calling dragon-slaying 
pacifists these days. Just like Aunt Valka, right Uncle Stoick?" 
Nodding at Stoick, Dagur tapped his chin in thought as he sized 
Hiccup up and down. "I guess that title was too long and you parodied 
it to that accomplishment . " Dagur muttered before sporting a wicked 
grin when he turned to Astrid. "Ah, I know a warrior when I see one. 
Astrid of the fearsome Hofferson clan. It's an honor to meet a 
relative of 'Fearsome' Finn Hofferson." Dagur was unfazed by the 
well-met grip he received from Astrid. "You know, your uncle helped 
my dad take down an Alpha-class dragon back in the day. Damn bastard 
took three whole days to track and killa€l" 

"An Alpha-class dragon hunt? Uncle Phineas never mention anything 
like that before." Astrid perked up in interest of a tale she hasn't 
heard before. Her curiosity got the better of her at the mention of 
an Alpha-class dragon. She knew she shouldn't be excited about 
hearing a story of dragon-slaying, being as she was reformed from the 
violence against them. Astrid could feel Hiccup's eyes and attention 
on how she was going to respond. "I guess he forgot to tell me that 



before he passed." 


"What a shamea€ 1 " Dagur moved aside so Camicazi could greet Astrid. 

He didn't take his eyes off of her even as Stoick spoke of what their 
tour would entail. 

The Haddock men refused to show it, but the pair was beginning to get 
annoyed with Dagur. Not only was the rude teenager openly insulting 
Hiccup's reputation but he had yet to identify Stoick by his title of 
Chief. As far as Stoick was concerned, Dagur wasn't blood-related and 
it wasn't either 'Chief Stoick' or 'get ready for war if you call me 
Uncle againaC 1 '. Hiccup's eye twitched when Dagur didn't recognize 
him as a warrior in front of his girlfriend. There was a silent 
prayer that Dagur would run into another Alpha on his way back home 
with a smirk. 

"Are you and Astrid together?" Camicazi directed her question to 
Hiccup as she shook Astrid' s hand. 

"Hmm?" Hiccup was daydreaming of the plot of setting Dagur up with a 
play date with Mildew and thinking of ways to rig the meeting spot to 
explode while making it look like an incident. Like packing a few 
dragon eggs in their picnic basket. 

"You know, courting?" 

"Yes, you could say that. We've been dating for about three months 
now. Astrid refusing to let me wear the pants in the relationship, 
though." Referring to the night at the lake a week ago. Hiccup gave 
Astrid one of his goofy grins to which she returned with a more 
graceful smile. 

"There's no way a strong Hofferson woman would be caught seen with a 
Haddock. No offense. Chief Stoick" Camicazi added. 

_In what way was that not offensive? _Stoick thought, his brows 
twitching in annoyance. What's worse was that Camicazi wasn't even a 
Berkian, so not only was she an outsider, but she was making snarky 
comments without knowing the respect of power the two clans have for 
one another. 

"I'll believe that when I see ita€ 1 " Dagur scoffed as if Hiccup was 
lying to save face. 

Astrid looked apprehensive at the accusations. But then she became 
angry with Camicazi and Dagur. How dare they demand proof of their 
relationship? They were there to sign a treaty not lord over with 
someone else's business. The nerve- 

Hiccup registered that Astrid was two seconds away from attacking the 
blunt pair. Grabbing hold of her hand, turning her head towards him 
with his other hand. Hiccup leaned down and pressed his lips to 
Astrid' s. It brought great ease to the both of them when Astrid got 
over her anger and surprise to lean into the kiss as well. No longer 
nervous, irritated, or just about ready to declare a war. Hiccup and 
Astrid had apparently proved not only were they a couple but they 
didn't give a damn about what anyone who thought otherwise. 

Camicazi scrunched up her face and turned away with a look of 
disgust. "Gods, you two do know that we're standing right here. 



right ? " 


Glaring at the back of Hiccup's head, Dagur's jaw set as he stalked 
away into the market street. But when he became aware that he had no 
idea where the Great Hall, Dagur crossed his arms and huffed in 
annoyance. Unfortunately, the closest servant to him received Dagur's 
indirect anger to the face. 

Breaking away from Astrid, the both of them now glowing in 
confidence. Hiccup had a greater respect for the book that he and 
Fishlegs found last week. He supposed that he fulfilled the step 
pertaining to kissing your significant other in front of other girls. 
Even if Hiccup just met Heather and Camicazi moments ago. 

Stoick, oddly, didn't reprimand the two. He simply led Heather, 
Camicazi, and the irked Dagur towards the Great Hall. But not before 
winking at Hiccup over his shoulder. 

It seemed Hiccup had his father's blessing to mess with Dagur that 
week . 

**XOXO** 

_FishlegsXRuf f nut_ 

Fishlegs held the bow just how Ruffnut instructed beforehand and took 
aim for the apple. It was their final round of hitting a dozen apples 
straight into the centers. Surprisingly, Fishlegs had a talent for 
archery (at the very least hitting some part of the apple instead of 
completely missing his target) and he was one point away from winning 
their little game. Well, more like ending with a tie. Fishlegs 
steadied his breathing and continued to wait. 

Ruffnut was off to the sidelines, not making a peep as she watched 
him. It would be poor sportsmanship to try to seduce him to win in 
her favor. That, and the fact that Ruffnut really wanted to win fair 
and square when there was an awesome first place prize. The one who 
shot the most apples in the center would prepare and bring dinner to 
yet another secret island Fishlegs discovered on his research 
ventures. If Ruffnut won, she'd not only be served dinner in a whole 
new island filled with magical forestation- as Fishlegs dreamingly 
described to her, but she would get to see it before her birthday. 

But if Fishlegs won, Ruffnut would have to painstakingly wait until 
her birthday to see the fairy tale island and would have to settle 
for dinner somewhere on Berk, probably the Great Hall. She didn't 
want to pray against Fishlegs winning, but Ruffnut was not about to 
wait another four months. Her respect for him resonated with her as 
she sat waiting. 

_Just about to falla€l_ Fishlegs' eyes were locked onto the apple. 

The stem was still peeling of the branch, taking its time to further 
put Fishlegs on edge- Fishlegs took a deep breath and released the 
arrow, he watched as it flew toward the apple, plucking it out of the 
air before sending it all into the lake. Breathing out, Fishlegs 
could relax his tense arms and shoulders, he was glad he at least hit 
the apple. But the worst isn't over yet, he had to retrieve the apple 
and check the marker he painted onto it. Gods-willing, the arrowhead 
was near its intended target. It's not like that he didn't want 
Ruffnut to see it, but his father couldn't give him the boat tonight, 
Meatlug was too sick to fly, and Fishlegs was terrified of Burp and 



Belch (Ruffnut and Tuffnut shared Zippleback) . Fishlegs weighed a 
little too much for their sinewy necks and the dragons' knew and made 
sure Fishlegs knew it as well. They'd growl and hiss if Fishlegs got 
near them with the intention of riding them (practically break their 
necks) . 

Fishlegs ran/stumbled towards the lake and reached in for his own 
uniquely painted fruit. His were branded with orange and green paint, 
like the Ingerman pattern, while Ruffnut 's were turquoise and yellow. 
The pair had already gotten their previous apples from the other 
rounds so there were only two left in the water. Bringing up to his 
face, Fishlegs discovered that he missed his mark and Ruffnut hit 
hers right on. Images of screaming at the top of his lungs while 
riding a Zippleback came to mind. Fishlegs had a stray thought to 
pluck the arrow out and embed it closer to the centers mark. But he 
thought against it, he wouldn't cheat because he knew Ruffnut was the 
clear winner. Besides, Fishlegs had a small victory that the game 
they had hadn't ended up in Ruffnut 's favor by a landslide. Leaving 
the apple as it was, Fishlegs figured he had to get over it and take 
Ruffnut out to Sea Dream Island. 

"Well, looks like you won, Ruffnut- Whoa!" Fishlegs was turning 
around to congratulate Ruffnut on her victory, but Fishlegs flinched 
when he saw that she was watching from over his shoulder with a wide 
grin . 

"Looks like I did." Ruffnut genuinely smiled up at Fishlegs. She was 
right to respect that Fishlegs would have the integrity not to cheat 
if she didn't either. "It was a good competition. Fishy. You've got a 
knack for archery." 

"Who knew?" Fishlegs rubbed the back of his neck as he stood 
up . 

_Thank the Godsa€l_ Fishlegs knelt before Hiccup, grateful to his 
friend. "With the docks overrun from the visiting boats, my father 
had to beach his fishing boat for the week and with Meatlug sick 
there was no way I could even get off the island-" 

"Fishlegs, relax. Just take our family war brig." Hiccup picked 
Fishlegs up off the ground. Hiccup had been pulled from the Great 
Hall by the frantic Fishlegs and was beginning to understand why the 
Ingerman was in a state of distress. Honestly, Hiccup was glad to be 
pulled away from the table and his obnoxious guests, but he needed to 
get back to mediate his father and Astrid from lashing out at the 
heirs, _especially_ Dagur. "I'm sure my dad won't mind if you take it 
out. Especially since you've been the one restoring it every 
month . " 

"There has to be something I could do..." Fishlegs couldn't find it 
in himself to be as lax as Hiccup was making the favor out to be. 
Taking out Stoick's prized War Brig wasn't like borrowing a pound of 
flour . 

Noticing that Fishlegs wouldn't relent unless the simple favor turned 
to a trade. Hiccup thought of a deal to put them both at ease. "If 
you tell me the coordinates for that new island you discovered. I'll 
take full responsibility if my dad ever gets mad that you borrowed 
the Brig, alright? What?" Hiccup asked. 



Fishlegs was giving him a dull stare. "Yeah, I'll take that deal only 
because your silver tongue is known to sway someone like Chief 
StoickaC 1 " 

"I'll have you know that I got Astrid to come along to greet the 
heirs this morning, no problem. You know how my dad is when it comes 
to important eventsaCl" Hiccup felt indignant that Fishlegs had no 
confidence that he could sway Stoick. "Now go on your date, Fishlegs, 
and leave my dad to me if anything goes wrong." Hiccup grumbled as he 
walked back to the Great Hall. 

With the permission to use the War Brig, Fishlegs traveled to the 
west shore and steered the massive ship around the island and into 
the main bay. The weather was fair that evening, no rushing wind or 
crashing waves, but Fishlegs knew he couldn't man the vessel alone. 
Especially if he didn't want it to get damaged and be at the 
receiving end of Stoick 's wrath, _no thank you_. Although Ruffnut 
would be accompanying him to the Sea Dream Island, two people weren't 
nearly enough to unfurl the several sails and maintain a set course 
all at once. No, Fishlegs had to recruit some manpower for his and 
Ruffnut 's private date. Unfortunately, the only skilled crewmen that 
were available were those that sailed back with Fishlegs and Ruffnut 
when they just left the Dragons' Nest. The very individuals that were 
shouting obscenities and lewd jokes when they saw Fishlegs _sucking 
face_ with Ruffnut. 

"So I need your help manning a ship to a private location. I know 
it's short notice, but it'll only be for tonight and we should be 
back a little past midnight. So what do you say?" 

"Ya need our help. Guppy? You were just fine with your father's ship 
last weeka€ 1 " The loudest of the group said. The crew was currently 
playing a card game they bought from Trader Johann a few weeks ago. 
They hadn't the slightest clue what the goal was or how to keep 
score, but the game itself was time-consuming. Johann mentioned that 
the game was named 'War', so naturally the crewmen bought it and 
reassured Johann that they didn't need instructions on how to play a 
game involving war and battles. 

"Yes, but that was my father's boat. The boat I have tonight 
is-" 


"01, how you doin' with that wild lass. Guppy? Did ya get to map out 
her nether regions?!" The lewdest of the group cackled along with the 
rest of the crew. They laughed harder when Fishlegs' face became red 
with embarrassment. The clumsiest of the group laughed right off his 
chair . 

"The boat I need help sailing is the Gungnir!" Fishlegs yelled over 
their laughter, slightly irritated at their laughing at his 
embarrassment . 

That sobered them up quickly. Even the clumsy crewman magically rose 
up from the ground with his chair. "The Gungnir? Stoick 's war 
brig? " 

"Yes, " Eishlegs turned and pointed towards the massive ship anchored 
out in the bay. When he turned back to their card game table, 

Eishlegs was surprised to see that the table was cleared and its 
occupants had vanished. Hearing splashing noises, Eishlegs peered 



over his shoulder and saw the crewmen rowing a dinghy to the Gungnir, 
already stocked and ready to sail. _When did theya€ 1 ?_ 

"Are you ready to go. Fishy?" 

Turning around once more, Fishlegs recognized Ruffnut's voice and 
started to greet her until he laid his eyes on her. "Uhha€ 1 " 

Ruffnut had cut her hair short sometime during the day; most likely 
it happened after their archery session. "Uh, yeah. I had to cut my 
hair today because Tuffnut- Well, it doesn't matter anymore. I'm 
ready to go!" Ruffnut lifted up the food basket to Fishlegs. She 
didn't want Fishlegs to know that Tuffnut had caused her to cut her 
luxurious hair because Fishlegs would no doubt go over to the 
Thorston residence and knock his block off. No, she wanted to just go 
to the island and have a good time with Fishy. 

Fishlegs noticed that Ruffnut stopped mid-sentence at the mention of 
her twin, but he didn't pry. Since she wasn't making a big deal of 
it, he wouldn't make it one. 

Arriving at the Sea Dream Island, Fishlegs had little difficulty 
convincing the crewmen to stay on the brig to give him and Ruffnut 
privacy. Thankfully, the crewmen weren't too crude with their teasing 
on the trip there. They were too fascinated with Gungnir itself and 
their luck in being able to sail in it. 

Gungnir was at least ten times larger than the usual warships that 
Stoick dispatched for the Dragon Nest hunting expeditions. The ship 
itself was as tall as the Red Death and was wide enough to 
comfortably hold half the population of Berk, Stoick prized Gungnir 
greatly. Fashioned from the trees that Johann revered as 'branches of 
the World Tree', Stoick hired the trader to completely furnish the 
vessel as a gift to Stoick' s father, the past chief, Torrick Haddock. 
Naturally, when Torrick passed, Stoick not only became Chief but also 
acquired the vessel. Stoick has had the Ingerman family maintain the 
Gungnir since its creation. 

The trip there wasn't perilous, but it was dangerous to navigate to 
if one didn't know the route away from the 'logging waters'. Logging 
waters were areas that fallen trees or branches would float 
aimlessly. The saturated logs had enough heft to breach the hull of 
any ship if the crew wasn't careful. 

Dropping to the dinghy, Fishlegs asked that the crew keep the fog 
lights burning as a beacon before he started rowing Ruffnut towards 
the shore. Fishlegs almost repeated himself when the crew stood at 
the helm, astonished at the sight of the island before them. Fishlegs 
had seen the island more than times than he could count with his 
constant visits, but the view was always breathtaking. 

During the day, it was nothing special, just another inhabited 
forested island. But at night, every half moon, as Fishlegs recorded, 
the base of the island would glow a brilliant blue and green. The 
charm of the island was the ice chunks and crystal formations that 
would appear to be dancing souls and flashy motions with the colorful 
lapping water surrounding the island. When a draft blew through the 
island, some objects, Fishlegs hadn't discovered them yet, would 
sound like laughter and singing. If Fishlegs had a right mind, he'd 
be cautious of the Siren-like Island. But when he was with Meatlug 



who didn't sense any immediate danger, Fishlegs landed onto the dream 
landmass without worry of getting lured by mythical creatures. But 
Fishlegs had a lingering theory that a few Alpha-class dragons had a 
role to play when it came to the mysterious island's features. The 
ice chunks supplied a hint. 

Steering the dinghy into the shoreline, Fishlegs smiled as he heard 
the loud sailor songs from the ship. Anchoring the small skiff, 
Fishlegs helped Ruffnut out with the luggage and led her to his 
campsite. He had settled a disclosed spot on the beach on his second 
visit. That visit spanned out for a whole day as he made notes of the 
ecosystem. So far, he had only flown around the island, scaling the 
island's beaches. He flew over to try and get a sneak peek of any 
wildlife or rogue dragons in the area. But the formations and 
treetops were magically placed to tuck away any secrets from a bird's 
eye view. 

"What did you pack for tonight?" 

"Just some spiced venison, bread loaves, cheeses, and baked goods. I 
hope you brought the refreshments." 

"Yeah. Couldn't snag any hard mead, though. Gobber has been eyeing 
them like a hawk nowadays. Are you good with Yak Nog?" 

Ruffnut gave Fishlegs a look of horror before she dropped it when he 
started laughing at her expression. "Don't even joke about that nasty 
stuff, FishlegsaCl" Ruffnut was still irked about the joke but 
started grinning when Fishlegs continued to bark with that contagious 
laugh of his. 

"Could we go more inland? I think I saw a sunken area just like The 
Cove on Berk." 

Fishlegs hadn't been any further inside of the island yet, and 
frankly, he didn't feel very adventurous when Meatlug or any dragon 
ally wasn't with him. There were still countless species yet to be 
discovered and classified. Who knew if some were on Sea Dream Island? 
Without the sense of awareness that a dragon had, Fishlegs was 
practically going into unknown territory blind. Peering down at 
Ruffnut, though, made him feel the need to man up and stop thinking 
of excuses. Despite his lack of warrior spirit, Fishlegs was still a 
Viking, a warrior of land and sea. Thor's mortal image! 

Fishlegs came to the decision that he shouldn't rely on a dragon's 
senses instead of having confidence in his abilities to protect 
himself and others. He couldn't breathe fire, but he did have the 
blood and soul of Vikings. That is enough in itself. 

Confidence welling inside him, Fishlegs tipped his helmet forward and 
hooked arms with Ruffnut. "Let's go." 

Ruffnut had been silently watching Fishlegs' internal battle and was 
surprised when he finally came to a decision. Even more so when his 
voice had some bass in it. She was reminded of Chief Stoick and felt 
that Fishlegs' first priority was her safety over his own. It was a 
hint though; Fishlegs' knees were still shaking as they both marched 
forward . 


**OXOX** 



_HiccupXAstrid_ 

"Well, that went wella€l" Hiccup muttered. 

Astrid shrugged her shoulders. 

The dinner at the Great Hall was exhausting for the both of them. 
Astrid was constantly challenged a number of times by Camicazi to a 
duel and was asked insensitive questions by Dagur throughout the 
dinner . 

Hiccup had to keep the peace and a conversation of interest with 
Heather. It turns out that Heather had a talent for inventing and 
alchemy. To which Hiccup was genuinely curious about. He had been 
hoping to buy more research books from Johann on further customizing 
his sword, but maybe Heather could weigh in her opinions. 

Stoick had excused himself when a certain fool of the town whispered 
that Gungnir was stolen from its enclosed space at the west shore. 
That vindictive fool being none other than Mildew. Hiccup had 
dispatched Toothless to make their search for Gungnir as extended as 
possible. When Hiccup informed Astrid, she had Stormfly act as 
look-out for Fishlegs on the missing vessel. For now, the two of them 
had to entertain their guests. 

The groups of teenagers had already finished their dinner and were 
_booted_ from the Hall due to the infamous drinking hour creeping up 
and the thought of the visitors being inebriated with dragons walking 
around spelt disaster. So Hiccup and Astrid took them for a tour 
deeper into the forest. They'll visit The Cove where Hiccup first 
befriended Toothless, but the Haddock wouldn't them know that. 

Right now. Hiccup and Astrid were waiting outside the Hall for their 
guests to relieve themselves in the latrines located at the back of 
the Great Hall. 

"With the direction today is taking, I should probably apologize for 
bringing you into thisa€l" 

"How perceptive you are. Hiccup. I wish you had this foresight 
earlier . " 

_Ugha€l_ Hiccup groaned internally. Astrid was in _that_ mood. "I 
won't be upset if you want to go home." 

"My actions don't revolve around your emotions. Haddock. Not to 
mention that my retreat would send the wrong signals to those spoiled 
brats. That midget would think I'm intimidated by her. So, no, I'm 
not going to run away like an immature babe." Astrid huffed, wishing 
she had her axe on her person since they were going into the forest. 
She really felt like slashing at a few trees with it at the 
moment . 

"You know I didn't mean it like that, A-, err, Astrid." Hiccup 
thought against using Astrid' s middle name just then. He had a 
feeling Astrid would react more like a demon, with the way she's been 
acting during dinner, than an angel. 


Before Astrid could answer. Heather rounded the corner and walked up 



to them. "So where are we going this time?" 

"It better not be somewhere in my territorya€ 1 " Camicazi 
growled . 

Dagur gave Astrid a confused look at that. "Do Hooligans split the 
land of Berk with the Amazons?" 

Astrid shook her head. "No, Camicazi is as delusional as she is 
short-statured . " That comment earned a glare from the 
vert ically-challenged heir. Astrid wasn't holding any ire back when 
it came to Camicazi. "Camicazi frequently visits Berk without 
official permission and claims certain locations. But don't take 
anything she says seriously, us Berkians don't." 

Dagur chuckled at Camicazi sending Astrid a withering glare. 

"We'll be going to different dragon stables and famous Berkian sites 
before retiring for the night." Hiccup announced to everyone. He 
thought he should give them all a clear layout instead of letting 
them wander and claim land for themselves. 

** (A/N) Admittedly, I had a hard time deciding if I should reverse 
the roles for the second part of this story. You know, I would have 
had Astrid and Ruffnut doing the last half of the instructions from 
the Book of Love (absolutely no reference to American Pie) . Anyway, I 
probably could've plucked some steps out of order, but I think it 
came out okay since I went step by step in order. Tell me what you 
think ... * * 

**Please don't label as a villain for putting Astrid and Ruffnut in 
such a position. But to keep the story realistic and stay true to the 
"44 ThingsaC 1 " steps, I had to add a mix of doubt and jealousy. Yes, 
even the hurt and distrust was necessary. BUT I hope you enjoyed this 
Part I of this story! I really hope you all did. It was my pleasure 
to continue this story. Thank you!** 

**Laters . ** 

**P.S. Here's the list for you all to reference to. ** 

**25-Kiss her in front of other girls you know.** 

**26-Don't lie to her.** 

**27-Don't cheat on her.** 

**28-Take her anywhere she wants.** 

**29-Instant message or call her in the morning and tell her have a 
good day at school, and how much you miss her. (Equinox: How am I 
supposed to incorporate this into the HTTYD universe?! By having a 
letter sent by messenger falcon? Bah, this isn't a period drama 
story!) *SKIPPED*** 

**30-Be there for her whenever she needs you, & even when she doesn't 
need you, just be there so she'll know that she can always count on 
you . ** 

_**Are you still reading this? You better be, it's 



important . **_ 

**31. Hold her close when she's cold so she can hold you 
too . ** 

**32. When you are alone hold her close and kiss her.** 

**33. Kiss her on the cheek (it will give her the hint that you want 
to kiss her) . * * 

**34. While in the movie, put your arm around her and then she will 
automatically put her head on your shoulder, then lean in and tilt 
her chin up and kiss her lightly.** 

**35. Don't ever tell her to leave even jokingly or act like you're 
mad. If she's upset, comfort her. Remember this next time you are 
with her** 

**36. When people make fun of her, stand up for her. Take her side no 
matter what . * * 

**37. Look deep into her eyes and tell her you love her. You better 
mean it ! * * 

**38. Lay down under the stars and put her head on your chest so she 
can listen to the steady beat of your heart. Link your fingers 
together while you whisper to her as she rests her eyes and listens 
to you . * * 

**39. When walking next to each other grab her hand.** 

**40. When you hug her hold her in your arms as long as 
possible* * 

**MAKE SURE SHE KNOWS SHES LOVED.** 

**41. Call her at night to wish her sweet dreams. (Equinox: Aw, come 
on! Work with me here!)** 

**42. Comfort her when she cries and wipe away her tears. ** 

**43. Take her for long walks at night. (She'll feel safe, if you put 
your arms around her.)** 

**44. Always remind her how much you love her. You'll never know when 
she needs just a little more love.** 

**^^Equinox: You know, I just noticed that some of these tips have 
repeated themselves near the end of the list. So instead of following 
them all in order, I finished the story with the train of thought I 
had when I first started. I stopped referencing to the list just 
after #30 . ** 

**Again, thank you for supporting and reading this story. I hope you 
enjoy it as much as I do. ** 


End 
f lie . 



